your son this morning ; he seems and will, perhaps, find some better can  procure  him ;  but   though he rniss the University, he may still be d happy. am, Madam,
" Your most humble servant, ,                              " SAM. JOHNSON."
"*--    JOSEPH BARJETTI, AT MILAN.
London, July 20, 1762. VER. justly you may accuse me for want in correspondence, I am not so far ice as to omit the opportunity of writ" lich. Mr. Beauclerk a passage through me.
"you received the Idlers, and I intend
L    soon  receive  Shakspeare, that yon
lis  works to the ladies of Italy, and
story of the editor, among the other
ives with which your long residence
/n  region has supplied you.
lave now been long away, I suppose
rnay pa-nt for some news of year old
"Williams and I live much as we did.
still continues to cling to Mrs. Porter,
is now big of the fourth child.    Mr.
six thousands a year.    Levet is lately
ittiout much suspicion that he has been
eated in his match.    Mr. Chamber*
